[Verse 1]
Ghost conservative getting grosser
These vocals over the decksculptor
Internet got her decked in with correctness
I'm banana Joe on her jock
Leeroy in her jock

[Verse 2]
Don't care anymore like Polly
Analyze like poly
Like collie, like curry, like woman
Christian, like Malzahar, like infinite
And if they get outta pocket
Turn their glitches off

[Bridge]
Why? Are you asleep?
While society's becoming
An unreal Minecraft server
Are you gonna let your-
Your prism and your magic turn gray-ish?
Publish your silly video games.
Get some gum for that breath too
Ick, there ain't no incense in that house

[Chorus]
I'm mad. Not mad anymore
I'm resting, 'stance-stance
With my TikTok and my tunes
They're pissed they can't shade all my harem
They thought I'm some hill for them to scream about

[Verse 3]
Nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah
La, la, la, la, la, la-ah
We're not some hill for them to scream about
Nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah,
La, la, la, la, la, la-ah

[Verse 4]
Sister and his mother and his junior CEO
Try their best to pick up a book
But end up sippin' on two for ones
(With eight-four legged decks in their living rooms)
New mattress in ol’ vivid Plato's cave الرحمن dirty
New Virby 2040 encrypts jibberish for them, εντάξει